M8                       PADEREWSKI
discipleship the pupil is allowed to forget what he has
learned, to give up the things taught by his master, to evolve
his own methods and interpretations. As long, however
as he is a pupil, he has to remain a slave.
If ever Paderewski heard a sound outside, he would
jump up from his chair, hurry silently to the door and throw
it open with one swift movement, expecting to catch the
culprit who had dared to listen outside the door. He hated
anybody to listen outside his study while a lesson was in
progress. Most of the actions of his life took place in the
open and in full view of the world ; but when it was a case
of special concentration or preparation he strongly resented
any intrusion upon his privacy.
It must have been their admiration for their teacher,
together with the strength that emanated from him, that
helped these young men to keep going to the end of the
lesson.   The nervous tension, the continuous concentration,
the intensity of the initial anxiety and the ultimate pleasure,
the strain of the actual work were so great that by the end
of the lesson they were all worn out, with the exception of
Paderewski himself.   Their highest reward came to them if
during the lesson Paderewski saw fit to use one of his rare
sentences of praise :  " Panic Sztompka, that wasn't at all
bad,"   Towards the end of the lesson Paderewski's criticisms
would tend to be made in a humorous vein.   One of his
pupils whose nervousness grew in direct proportion to the
amount of trouble that Paderewski took to correct him
made more and more mistakes as the lesson went on.
After half an hour's fruitless efforts Paderewski began to
lose his self-control, but instead of flaring up with devastating
candour, he only exclaimed :  " Panic Szpinalski, if you go
on persistently taking no notice of my instructions, you
won't be given any soup at dinner to-night."   The spell
was broken.   The men in the background roared with
laughter :   Pan Szpinalski was noted for being devoted
to the pleasures of the table almost as much as to the joys
of music.